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She went out on the veranda to look. 
Yes, there it was in the wagon! 
"For the lands sakes, what's he got?" 
exclaimed Mrs. Palmer over Polly's 
shoulder. 
"Come and see, mother. It's scmething 
he brought out for me, a cabinet for 
grandmother's china." 
Father and the boys lifted the cabinet 
from the wagon, carried it into the house, 
and placed it as Polly directed. 
"Well, J;'olly, if you aren't the queerest 
child," fluttered Mrs. Palmer. "Lt is 
rather odd, but I won't say but what it's 
pretty. It is going to be nice to have 
mother's china out here wher e we can 
see it all the time, and handy when we 
want to use it." , 
Christmas was approaching when Mrs. 
Palmer received notice that her crayon 
portrait of an "old lady" was ready for 
delivery. The afternoon of the twenty-
fourth of December found her in a little 
studio partitioned off in an out-of-the way 
corner of the department store. She was 
facing a shabby, dreamy-eyed man, with 
bushy hair and delicate hands. 
"That's a pretty fine old lady of yo)lrs," 
he said, when she made known her errand. 
Mrs. Palmer's face shone with gratified 
pride as she answered with gentle dignity, 
"She was quite a famous old lady, Aunt 
Sarah was. She was a revolutionary 
pensioner. People said that she had a 
remarkably fine mind, and she had a sight 
of friends. She was everybody's Aunt 
Sarah." 
The artist brought out the unframed 
portrait. 
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"My grandmother used to wear a cap 
like that," he said, affectionately remin-
iscent, "I thought of her when I was do-
ing this." He set the picture up against 
the wall and stood back surveying his 
work. 
"That's every bit Aunt Sarah!" ex-
claimed Mrs. Palmer, after a moment's 
silence. 
The artist had done his work well-
had spared not a wrinkle in the kindly, 
shrewd, old face, had caught the simple 
dignity of posture, the daintiness of cap 
and k"erchief, and the smoothness of grey 
hair. In the dark eyes -looking out from 
the mass of wrinkles there was both the 
pathos and the placidity of beautiful old 
age. There was character even in the 
fine old hands that were folded across 
the motherly lap. 
"Those are Aunt Sarah's hands! Just 
her dear, beautiful hands," cried the ex-
cited little woman. "People used to say 
that she had wonderful hands, so smooth 
and aristocratic, with those tapering 
fingertips. She had always worked hard 
with them, too. Oh, they were just the 
lovingest hands. I can almost feel them 
touch me now." Tears filled her eyes 
and choked her voice. The artist turned 
away. 
"Now about the frame," he said briskly. 
"I can put it in one of these white and 
gold ones if you would really like it bet-
ter, but I wanted to show you this." He 
brought out a simple flat frame of brown 
mahogany and began putting the picture 
into it. 
"Those white and gold concerns," he 
went on-"they're all right for children, 
maybe, and pretty girls. I have to give 
people what they want, but it didn't 
seem right to put this old lady into one 
of them. There now, I like that first 
rate!" 
Mrs. Palmer caught h er breath and 
hesitated. "It does seem to look more 
like Aunt Sarah," she admitted slowly. 
"I believe I do like it." It was not easy 
to give up the massive splendor of white 
and gold, but-"this is like Polly's cabi-
net, and this is what Polly would like"-
decided her, and so Aunt Sarah was suit-
ably framed. 
Polly's eyes opened in amazement when 
she saw the picture. 
"Why, mother, it's lovely! I never 
dreamed it would look like that!" 
"Well now, where shall we hang it?" 
asked Mrs. Palmer turning toward the 
parlor door. 
"Oh, not in the parlor, mother dear. 
That is too far away. We want her for 
every day, right out here in the midst of 
us. Do you know what I would like, 
mother? Why, I declare, there is a nail 
there already," and climbing up on a chair 
she hung the beautiful portrait in its 
brown mahogany frame over the beloved 
china cabinet, and the two seemed, hence-
forth ,to belong to each other. 
"Yes," said the mother, softly, "that is 
what Aunt Sarah would like-to be out 
here in the midst of us, for every day. 
It's like having her back for Christmas."· 
Hymns for Christmas Day and Every Day 
By EDA LORD MURPHY, Associate Profess~r of Home Economics 
I S IT AN impertinent question to ask 
whether you have a hymn book in 
. your home? 
"Well, let me see," you answer, "We 
used to have one. Alice dear, run up to 
the attic and in that box by the window 
under that pile of sheet music"-etc. etc. 
Which means, perhaps, that Alice and 
Jack and Dorothy, and even baby Ned 
are growing up, associating hymns only 
with Sunday school or a long and dreary 
church service. 
They might have a great deal of real 
enjoyment from singing familiar hymns 
at home. It is not too late to buy a hymn 
book this year. (We usually just borrow 
them from the church, don't we?) Be-
gin with the old familiar hymns and 
you'll find one and then another, and 
finally all the family joining in. If fath-
er isn't very musical he'll whistle and 
later he'll burst forth with a t enor or a 
bass of which he has never been suspect-
ed. Big brother will no doubt advise you 
to "cut that Sunday stuff" but he'll end 
by urging you to play his favorites. If 
the piano stool is a bench he'll sit down 
beside you and play the tune with one 
finger, and in nine cases. out of ten he'll 
say, "Oh play something we know" 
(meaning himself of course) . 
For deep down in each of us there is 
a real love for familiar hymns-and the 
more of them we know the more we can 
enjoy. The other day when our vener-
able bishop was here I very rashly said, 
"I hate new hymns." He called me to 
him and said, "Why, my dear, do you 
realize that nearly all the hymns we 
sing now are new since my childhood? 
Wait until you have heard some of them 
for seventy years and you'll welcome the 
new ones. When I was a boy the most 
popular Christmas hymn was "Shout the 
Glad Tidings," and you can't get a choir 
to sing that now." 
He set me to thinking . of Christmas 
hymns in general and several of them in 
particular. I looked at the dates of some 
of my favorites. "0 Little Town of 
Bethlehem," for instance was evidently 
"new" when our mothers were girls. It 
was writtl;ln by Philip Brooks in 1868. 
It seems, however, as though that one 
must have been popular from the first, 
because the words and tune are so per-
fE·ctly fitted. 
Having been brought up on hymns, it 
is impossible for me to imagine how it 
would be not to thrill at the sound of 
certain of them. They appeal so strongly 
to the imagination. One unconsciously 
pictures the scene of the first Chr istmas 
eve, "While shepherds watched their 
flocks by night, all seated on the ground," 
and yet the words were written in 1702. 
The whole world loves "Holy Night, 
Peaceful Night," and no one can s ing it 
or listen to it without being stirred anew 
by the wondrous story. Questions of 
doctrine appear insignificant compared 
to the joy that came into the world. Both 
words and tune were written in 1818. 
Those who celebrate the seasons of 
Advent and IDpiphany have a longer time 
to enjoy •Christmas thoughts and to sing 
Christmas hymns. "From the Eastern 
mountains, pressing on they come, wise 
men in their wisdom to his humble 
home," brings up the picture made vivid 
to us in modern art--of a desert land, 
darkness, a guiding star, camels and wise 
men, with gifts. 
The last stanza has a special signifi-
cance now. The words, written in 1873, 
have a confident ring. 
Until every nation 
Whether bond or free 
'Neath Thy starlit banner 
Jesus follows T.hee 
O'er the distant mountains 
To that heavenly home 
Where no sin nor sorrow 
Evermore shall come. 
Light of light that shineth 
Ere the world began 
Draw Thou near and lighten 
Every heart of man. 
Among the family traditions and cus-
toms that make wanderers think lovingly 
of home at Christmas time, none are 
stronger than memories bound up with 
music, no gay hotel, no dim, beautiful 
church, no substitute we can possibly 
find will take the place of memories like 
this- a snowy, frosty world outside, a 
warm and cozy living room with the 
glow from the fire falling on old and 
young. Some are talking; some are 
• 
singing; all are secure in the happy 
thought ~f being "home for Christmas." 
The father's sturdy goodness, the mother's 
serenity; the charm of sisters, the joy of 
children in discovering bulging stockings 
or brilliant tree make a composite pic-
ture of the happy home which is lovely 
to contemplate. Perhaps the far-away 
one remembers the tiniest child piped up: 
Away in a manger, 
No crib for his bed, 
The little Lord Jesus 
Lay down His sweet head. 
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The stars in the sky 
Looked down where he lay 
The little Lord Jesus 
Asleep ' in the hay. 
Perhaps he remembers too that this 
little hymn was followed by the popular 
songs of the day, but the words of the 
one will have been forgotten long since, 
while the words of the child's favorite 
remain. 
And\ so, let all ..the •family have a 
3 
chance this Christmas day to celebrate 
its true significance by singing hymns 
and carols. Begin the custom this year 
so that it can become a tradition. Tiny 
invisible chains will be forged that wrap 
themselves around the hearts even of 
those who wander farthest from the fam-
ily fireside. In the years to come, "Life 
with its sorrows, Life with its tears," 
will be bright and blessed with the mem-
ories of Christmas day at home when 
Christmas hymns were as much a part 
of •Christmas day as Santa Claus. 
Buffet Service Makes l-{oliday Entertainment Easy 
I T IS THE week before Christmas and 
someone is stirring, stirring busHy 
all thru the house. · 
It is time to stir when one must enter-
tain all those good friends and visiting 
relatives during the holidays and when 
there is absolutely not r·oom to bave a 
big dinner party in the house-and 
Christmas parties must be at home. 
What can we do to solve this Christmas 
party puzzle? Why! Use the buffet lunch-
eon service for our holiday entertain-
ments! 
This style of service is suitable for 
every kind of holiday affair from a little 
New Year watch party to a big Christmas 
wedding. It can be used for a few or 
many guests. It requires less table linen, 
less preparation and less confusion and 
crowding than a regular luncheon or din-
ner, and it eliminates the necessity of 
hiring small tables where there are many 
guests to be served. 
In the buffet service the food is placed 
on an attractively decorated dining room 
table and the guests pass round the table 
and help themselves, or, at more formal 
parties, seat themselves about the house 
while the food is brought to them from 
the _table by waitresses. 
There are three distinct types of buffet 
luncheons: the formal, semi-formal and 
informal. The type of food served is 
practicaly the same for each type except 
that for the more formal occasions more 
elaborate foods may be used. The menu 
consists principally of a hot dish, or a 
choice of hot dishes; a salad, rolls, or hot 
bread or sandwiches; a dessert with cakes 
candies and nuts, and coffee or hot 
chocolate or tea. A good rule to remem-
b<;~r is that anything that is not solid and 
w.ill be apt to run on the plate must be 
served in timble or paper cases. 
For the hot dish, creamed dishes, cro-
quettes or meats may be used. The light-
er meats such as veal, chicken, tuna, or 
sweetbreads usually prove more accept-
able. A firm salad is desirable. Individ-
ual pies or gelatine desserts are good or 
ices and sherberts may sgmetimes be 
served. 
In all three types of buffet service the 
principle is the same. A watch party of 
a few friends will find an informal buffet 
supper served at eleven o'clock with 
candles and a shining bare table, a delight-
ful way of enjoying the last hour of the 
old year. The service will be carried out 
without waitresses and without anyone 
serving at the table. The table will hold 
only the dishes of food, with a doily under 
each dish, silverware and china, and a 
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large doily in the center under a bowl 
or basket of flowers. 
Two dishes of each food served are 
placed opposite each other. On the other 
two sides platters of salad, just alike, 
are placed. On either side of each of the 
four dishes is the necessary silver for 
sert are put on the table as before and the 
coffee urns and cups are brought in. The 
guests bring empty plates to the kitchen 
or the service table and help themselves 
to dessert, coffee, nuts and candy. 
This menu with a yellow color scheme 
has been recommended for the occasion 
Table Set for Formal Buffet Luncheon 
;The Main Dishes of Foods are Served from Table by Friends of the Hostess 
serving. Laid evenly in curved rows and 
just above the four dishes are the forks 
for the guests to use in eating. Knives 
are never used unless the guests are seat-
ed at tables. Two piles of napkins op-
posite each other are between salad and 
hot dishes. A pile of serving plates stand 
to the left of each dish of food. Sand-
wiches and rolls are close to the center-
piece, between the rows of forks. The 
nuts and candies, an attractive part of the 
color scheme, surround the flowers. 
With the table set thus for the first 
course, the guests pass to the table, serve 
themselves to the hot dish, salad and 
bread, take silver and -napkins, go to the 
service table for water and r etire to chairs 
around the dining room or to the living 
room to eat. · 
When the guests have practically 
finished their food, the hostess clears the 
table for the dessert. The silver is 
·brought from the serving table where it 
should have been placed before the first 
course was served. All doilies not neces-
sary are removed. Two dishes of des-
by Miss Beth Bailey, asociate professor 
of home economics and instructor in fancy 
cookery at Iowa State : 
New Year Watch Party Supper 
Chicken Salad Potato Chips 
Pear Pickles Hot Rolls 
Apricot Charlotte Russe 
Coffee Candy Nuts 
The rolls baked at the last moment 
will supply a deliciously hot flavor to the 
meal. Directions for making the dishes 
are given at the end of the article. 
The semi-formal service might well be 
used on Christmas night when old friends 
come to call or for a Christmas party 
where a dozen or more guests are present. 
The table is set much as before, except 
that a friend of the hostess may be asked 
to serve the hot dish and salad to the 
guests. Another friend may pour the 
coffee. Otherwise the guests help them-
selves as in the informal luncheon. 
A menu suggested by Miss Bailey, with 
color scheme of green and red follows: 
